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To the Right Honourable 


JAMES, 


EARL f ABINGDON, 
 LORDNORRETES, 
BARON of RICOTT, 


AND 


Lord Lieutenant of His MAJESTY's 
County of O X F O R D. 


My Lord, 
[ Am not inſenſuble but that I go contrary to the Exam- 


ples of my Contemporaries, in writing a Dedication 
before a Poem of this Nature ; where the Satyr may 
ſeem to point at particular Perjns, and alſo to infer, 
2 that 


The Dedication: 
thar they are atready t# the diſefteem of the - Patron. 
Theſe Conſiderations ( I confeſs ) are ks to flifle 
the very Thought of a Dedication. . But mhen you ſhall know 
(my Lord ) Har "twas not the Ambition alone of pre- 
fixing your Lordſhip's Name to the Frontiſpiece ( of 
which Fygnuſt edge'h jefpuily )abut withgt, 
that it Wight be atuard Io \ecife: my OE, i 
the malicious Cenſiyes of the Fations ; fois, i} their yn- 
Mrited Gindipnitits -extend- to the vilifying-the 
Frame of Government in the World ; how can I expe 
this flender Produfiion of mine ſhoa'd ſcape ? Wire. 
fore, when your Lordſbip ſhall know this, TI may reaſona- 
bly hope © for a favourable.conftruftion of a Eiredom ta- 
ken, which others have not yet adventur'd on. And in- 
deed, of all the. Biitiſh Nobility, whom cau'd I with 
more ſecurity addreſs my ſelf for Refuge, than to your 
Lordſhip ? Who in all the tinte of our Late Confuſions 


( mlgen: Hears ang "oor ſues ad mrou bt the Rabyle ine 
to adneſs Y with Þo et Ea Mk HT 
taind the Royal Istereft, -and, {icod the ſhock of Fadi- 
on in its higheft Rage; even when” Liyalty 'was hardly 
able to ſupport it ſelf, or thrown by like an unfaſhiona- 
ble Garment ; when the Hypocriſie of the T bb bad ſtain'd 
the Parity of the Goſpel, and with its noiſie Cant had 
almoft driven three Kingdoms into a' fecond yy 
To tare to be honeſt at (uch'a'time (\my Lord) was cat- 
kaihly the moſt exalted: Probf of a' firms Obediente y nil 
made no leſs known the CharaGter of yoter Greatneſs than 


\87Tu vel, that 


of you Loyatth; nhbich wh aNeadbifectrdly; 
#0\attenipt' to\heitbrentity. wand but \davoyctt \jfedunthar 
which I am dblig\t-\( though at thruhumb/edliftance)): 20 


admire. > Av ws aninles Yo wonnd Ms oy 
It is beyond all doubt that to offer at a deſcription of 
Heaven wou'd be utterly vain ;, becauſe it is impoſſible 
to be deſcrib'd : for it may reaſqneþly be: thought, that, 
- where Imagination it ſelf aHO 1:1 Teo ſaita- 
ble to what the thing really is, Language ( though 
dreſs'd "vw the Gallantry of Eloquence _ come in- 
nitely ſhart : . Neverthe{eſs, if we may preſume to aim 
- it with ih Ewithl oat TEAM can more re- 
ſemble it than the Content and Felicity your Lordſhip 
i5 ſeated in : where you have all the Delights of the 
Court without the Vanity; the TranſaFions of the Town, 
without the Noiſes; the@rwie: of good Men, without being 
flumm'd with Flattery ;, Diverſion, without Folly ; Plenty, 
without Luxury; and indeed, all the Sweets of Life, with- 
out the Gall, which too commonly attends *em. Pardonme 
( my Lord ) that I am ſo long upon a Subjeft that 1 can- 
up exchange for a better. 
' As for the following Trifle, I have little to ſay in 
defence of it ; onely, that it carries no other deſign a- 
long with it than the reducing of Offenders to Obedience, 
and to make the more moderate ſee their Ertours ; the 
firft ſtep towards amendment. But that ſuch a deſign 
irons purſu'd) ſhou'd pleaſe all Men, I am not ſo 
vain as to expett; for the World was never yet ſo boueh : 
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'but that it mig \wend. - To be no farther troubleſorve 
( my _ og the Succeſs which. 1 my ſelf 
could wiſh it, it would not equal the ſatisfaftion I have 
in the honour of valuing my Jef. as, 


My LORD, 


Ss vid Ys 


Your Lordſhip's moſt Humble 


and Obcdicnt Servant, 


—_ 


——— 


Peeſbytery Rough-dzawn, 


SATYR. 


In Contemplation of | 
| The late Rebellion. 


Ouze, Rouae, my Maſe ; why doſt BET Glens ke 
When Truth's opprefs'd, and Miſchief ſoars fo 
Rouzethen, and laſh with-thy ſeyercit Rage gh! z 
Th' ingraitude of a Rebellious Age. 


Oh © 


Oh Albion, Tt all Tenſe of Glory dead ) 


Whiuher .s ve "{l 's Beg? 1m 
Thabrifir Ek KG: tht GTA 
IRE OIL Sade, NM hs 
In vain vaſt Bul-warks, and ſtrong Walls oppoſe | 


Againſt a Fate, which ore ſtrong than thoſe; 


A Fat _— 1Fricsftew like Wind, 5 
And | it Fan panting for mag we 
Once whe 4 


Like a huge th floating on the Main ; 
Met it, and to the bottom ſunk it down : 


Oh ancient Glo FO HPO Rthown! 


Wn gr6n n ncerdlin iKFot all charF high ! 7 
FP 


Uo hartly Bent'd ebkedch the Sky, 
Now low in the vaſt Ocean's Womb do lie ; 

Arid where:th*Artzada did its/Pride diſplay, CF 
Fiſhes reſort, -ahd wanton Polphins play; . .. 

Hird Fatotathdycrahey're happierifar than we, 
From all the ſad event of Ditcord free; = 

i) 
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| For thats they he ſeoure,” +0668 
Wil mount the foaming Waves as heretofors,! = 

Bur quite beneath *em, never hcar 'em roar. 

Nor ſtoptthy. Gezins here; but vith the Sun, 

Round the vaſt Circuiit.of the Globe-has run, $ 

. And came home cover'd with the; Laurcls won. 

But Ah! what are thou now become? 3 Den - 

Of Murth'rcrs, Monſters, and perfidious Men : 

What Vict'rics now daſt thou atclucyc or win? , 

As once1n Armas, ſo. now thou'rr chick in "og $ 

Hiſfs'd at without, and danun'd to Strife wichin. 


Happy the Tinies,-arhet Man LESS to pay 

All juſt Obedience to the Regal Sway ; | 

But now Rebellious Rage is grown ſo high, 

Man's Cruelty does Savage Beaſts out-vie ; 

For they all Tremble when the Lioxs Roar, 

And grow as Tame as they were Wild before: 

To their great Chuets they all Obedience pay : 

In which they prove us greater Beaſts than they : 
B For 


4 Pretbyitty Rongh-drawpy. 
For Man, bafe: tfamowilhino 46 4 OWn,,.! 


Bur 10, Contempt pt 45 rhe mA dethrone, | 
Alchough they know (as they, ought ro *— | 
They Gals At God in his Vicegerents here. © 
The” Treach'rous ' Jeiws chit fever ftopt ar. Ms; 

Bar trac'd the'Befit 6? their utibountled: ==" 


Though one (perhaps) dub with Ambicious Rage; 
(For VilainbatepiodecWin everypAge) , . / 

All ties of God and Nature righe diſown; 

And on his S6y teigr's Bloud'ere&t his Throne : 

Yet I ne'& tead'the F4Ribus Chicks did jon, . 
Aſſociated intohe Damin'd Delign ; 

Or that they were ſuch vain fantaſtick things, 

To think thar God defign'd 'em all-for Kings : 

As our Religious Rebels did of lace  .. } 


When they'o'ercthrew'the long cttablith'd Stare, 

And madetimee Nations groanbeneath the weight” 

Brought down their God#like Sov ragn to the Block 

And whith was Worſe --+-— F > iſ 

Worle thantheBotds of Loyalky when broke, |; - < 

Proclaim'd hae Juſtice gay the birecr Scroke: - 
0 Vile 


£.S18 T.-L BA 5. 
Vile Brood !. cam Juſtices ar Injuſtes:tloc;?..! 1325 
Cou'd ye,' when file, at thei fame time-be- _ _ 
At once be Royaliſts and Traitauritoo?,,") ,* | 
No, no, witnels bow|unconcen'd y6 ſtogg,'!;77 
And badjyortgadgnyoureadhy es 


Us 


T36& 


Ah! Ligkbenb Cadthet GR ih bb dot 
From whence thau ſhowr'ft ettrxial Rxtams of- Love 
Down on thy Chucdy below; whas Was a6 then 
Drew down this Plague? that: Sautilegious Men - 
Shou'd Plunder char, and Rob dieLand of more 
Than eycr it was. Blob with atragatosey {1 -- * 1; 
A King ſoGood, fo Mfeocfall> bod Jut, | 
His chicf delight was rdpurfoe bus Truſt ; 

So far framatlinking} or.crtating 'Strife; 
He bleſs'd that Hand that tobk away his Lite. 


But tell me, ye ungodly. treach'rous Crew; 
(Take't to your Selyes towhom 'tis truly due ; 


B 2: 


6 byery ng Regen 
(For os to the Centre tend, 
" As Showreson Eafth do fall, or Flames aſcend, 
 Andin ſhort, all to their allotted place; 
So Villany; and ev'ry thing that's baſe, 
Flies to your Hearts, as to its proper Sphere, 
And finds an everlaſting Centre there. ) 
Oh! tell me; where's the Fame/thatdoes ſucceed 
That ( ftill-deplor'd by me) prodigious deed 2 
A dced' fo far beyondall flightsof ll; -:/: - ©: 
Ic cari't be tigicydfinthe Records of Hell: 1 
A deed ſo datha'd Þ asif defign'd ro vie 
Ev'n with the Fezs'boundle&Impiery; 1, 111 | 
When they dootn'd Chrifturijaſtly tothe Croſs; 
And frighted Nature trembled at-the loſs. |: 
But thus you'll ſay'was Mercy from aboucy;:: -: 
To ſhew th'extent of Heavens eternal Lowe 1 * | 
Or elſe the Jews might here pretend ſome cauſe 
For his annulling their Moſaick Laws: :r: |! 


Bur 


4 $8.4 T.T 'R. "= 
But ah ! what cauſc had you, perfidious Brood, 
Toſtain your hands in that iIluſtrious Bloud, 
Which nevcr was employ'd but for your God ? 
Or was it done, becauſe it was your will 2, - 
(Thaw potent Cauſe by which y'are govern'd ſtill? ) 
Oh cursd effects of Arbitrary Zeal! 


Lknow you'llſay, ewas your deſign to be 


From ſcryile Slav'ry and Oppreſſion free; 
But chele that ſhoot at;random, in the Night 


When darkneſs rules may ſooner hit the White 

They muſt! be. wrong who ne'cr were in the right: 

For when-through all your treach'rous Paths y'ad ran, 

Adyerſc to all the Laws of God and Man 

Had you at laſt your expectations Crown'd ? 

Or was the-Liberty, you ſought for, found? 

( Indeed it were unjuſt to think it ſhou'd; 

The way to Peace lies not throngh War and Bloud ) 

No, no, that Poplar Idol of your own, _ 

That load of Bcaſt which once defil'd the Throne, 
That 


8 Pretbytery Rough-drawn. 
That Deity, which yout'own Hands had made, 
And then with ſo much frantick Zeal obey'd, 
Did all your Rights and Liberties invade; 

Thoſe Libertics ye had'ſo form enjoy'd, 

And could not be, but by your ſelyes deftroyd; 
Thoſe Rights, which with an uncxhaufted ſpring, 
For ever flow'd from your indulgent King : 

Thoſe Rights did an Uſurping Conquerour 

Raviſh, and make you Slaves ta lawleſs Pow'r : 
For how could he Protect, that did Deyour ? 
Nay the baſe Sarhedrim, whoſe lawleſs Pride 

Had to their King his Regal Ducs/deny'd, 
With open Hands the Tyrant's 'Laft ſfupphy'd ; - 
Which their proud Storcs-Yan Ebb as low did bring, 
As they were full when they deny'ditherr King, 
Thus by their Aid he did the War'commence, 
And made'em wretched at ther own cexpence. 

A juft reward for raiſing Civi-war, © 

( And may no Traitours ever better fare) 


”R $AT-I.R.q 
A fond imagin'd freedom to reſtore 


But lo! the/Stenes are ſhitred {treight, and 
His God's, hs King's and his own Countric's 
Is in a momaitifaln! *twas Death that gave 
The faral Stroke and fent' him to the Graye; 
Where he.no fooner enter'd, bac the ſlain, 
Who in the Valcs of horrour did remain, 


With difmal Groans picxc'd all che neighbouring Air, 


As if he'd been deny'd! an entrance there : 
Nor wets thedive. foxe-hoding, Omens vain; 
Tire Grave cati'd. not fuch Villany contain, . 
But from its Enzralls fpew'd him back again. | 


Thus he, irho while he/liv'd ng freedom: gave 1, 


Had nor, 2n death, thefrcedom of a Slave, 
The poor allowance of a {ax-foor Grave: . 
Like che proud Peifior;, Jn the Air he bupg,; 


Like him too, the Reproach of ey'ry Tongue. 


| mY 
When we:had: all out Hearts cou'd wilh before: ; 
'Twas juftly loft then, when we ſought for more. -.. 


lo! 
Foe, | 


— SI” WW YH 


Ravens 


10 Prerbytery Rongb-drawn. 

Ravens, and all th' infefiour Fowls of Prey, ! 
Which us'd to hover round where Carion lay, ; 
Croak'd'at the Tyrant -—-croak'd and flew away. 
And now of all his noifie Pomp and Fame, 

Nothing ſurvives but a reproachfull Name. 

Thus Treach'ry though it may a while ſhine bright, 
As Meteors at a blaze loſe all their light ; 

And what they had from the dull Earth before, 


When once it is diflolv'd, is ſeen no more. 


And now (methinks) I ſee the Sun appear, 
Nor is it onely thought, for lo he's here: 
With gentle Bcams he firſt proclaims the Day, 
Then drives at once th'unwholfome Damps away. 
Ah welcome, Sacred Sir, welcome as Sight 
Tothoſewho from their births have groap'd in ag 
And never hop'd to view the cheerfull light: 
Welcome as Spring, after a bitter Froſt ; 
Welcome as Peace, where Peace has long becn loſt. 


What 


A'S4TTY Ro =eT 
What ſhall I ay? O whag cternal ſpring 
Can furniſh Wards, or ſoemay Thoughtson'wing 
To bleſs his Welcome, and his Praiſes fing! 
But hold, my Maſe; in yan that pitch you'd fly, 
For Language there mult yicld, as well as I ; 
Back then to thy own Task, and ſcourge the times, 
Reyile their Fgllies, and diſcloſe their Grunes; 
How canker'd Vyllains into corners ran, q 
And bluſh d at the yile deedstheir Hands had done; | 
But deeds of darkatls dare notiyiw the Sun : 
Too'well they knew the Miſchuets thatthey wrought 
Were unreyeng'd, and txeangpt'd. at the Thought ; 
As fearing ( what unleed they ought to frat.) 
That Vengeance for their Treach/ry pow was near : 
But God-like Kindneſs ( as in Man's firſt Fall ) 
Gave them an A of Grace, andicancell 'd all. 
An 44! which Reafon's ata loſs ſcan; 
And proves the Giver ſopagching mazethan Man; 
Whoſc Goodacls we jnyain wou'd-compreheng, 
For he forgiyes as faſt as we offend: 

C So 


12 Prebbytery\Romgh-drawy. 

So Mercifult! there's not a Thought. Severe 

In; all his Soul-—=-too Merefull 1 fear ! © 

For had that Hand of Juſtice ( once oppreſs'd ) 
That ſtrook ſome: Heads off, bur ſecur'd the reſt ; 
The Hydra ther mighehavc been overcome; 

Burt be'ng too mercifull, and ſparing ſome, 

From the rankwoundsmore darling Monfters ſj prowr, 
And ev'ry Neck x thouſand Heads ehirafts out, 

Till the vaſt ſummt did ſ60n amouint to more, 
And lewder Oriminals thafi'&cr before :'* 

So Thieves froth Gallows fay'd; ſtill Thieves will be; 
And cut the Throats o@hoſe that ſer 'em free. = 
But ſure that King trinfÞineeds be all divine, 

When' too much Mercy is his onely Crime. * 


Say then,  ye' bold Fanaticks of the Times, 
( Ye that ſucceed thoſe Monſters in their Crimes) 
What makes-you thus Seditiouſy exclaim- 
Under-the Bleſſings of a peaccfull-Reign > 


What 


ASATHR 
What ye/wou'd have I know not; but I know | 
Ye might be happy if ye wou'd be ſo; 

Happy as Lovers on their Bridal Night; 

But that's a Happineſs but vain and light, 


Where Pain and Trouble ſtill ſucceed Delight : 


But yours might-be alone continu'd Scene, 
Without an interval of Grief berween. 

Has not your God (if any God ye own; 

But I much rather think that ye have none, 

For God, from whom all truc Obedience ſprings, 
Injoins us ſtrictly to obey our Kings. ) 

Has he not fav'd from Rebels impious Steel, 
And the worſe Fury of miſguided Zeal 

A gracious Prince, and bleſs'd us with his Reign ? 
In whom his Father ſeems to live again : 

By Heavn's peculiar care made fit to Rule; 
Wou'd ye leave him for ſome Uſurping Tool ? 

A baſencſs never to be .cancell'd more, 

Unleſs by him that cancell'd ir before : 


C2 


"s 


| 


£4 Prerbytary Ringh-drawn. 
A Prince who has through-all nusfortunes trod, 
With the unſhaken Patience of-a Gad: 
 Andas''tis ſung, - Aides, heretofore 
The weight of Heav'n upon his Shoulders bore, 
% He (a nobler Subject for otr Songs ) 
At once ſuftains a World ----»a Warld of Wrongs; 
A World ! which were that once fam'd Hero now, 
Tho he bore Heav'n, beneath their Weight he'd bow. 
Yet ſtill he Governs, fill he Rules in: Peace, 
(And may 6 Heav'n,'O mey i never ceaſe!) ; 
And till your Swxes eternatly mnercaſe ; 
Time was thincreagditdoduyich.i, anddhattherhing, 
That made theb,: Lazdon, murmur at thy: King ; 
And lis thy Eroud Luxurious kicad as high, 
' As it ſince lowidyd mus Alhbes be : - | 

'Twas that infpicdxby Crowds with fachious Rage; 
The Crowd + whake fury nothing can affwage, 
Nor Tears of Youth,. hor Eloquence of Age : 
It rowls o'cr all withan unpetuous ſway, 


Like Rivers whenthcy'veforc'd their Banks away : 
| The 


44 SATTYTR. 5 
The Crowd ! which docs for cvcr look awry - 

On thoſe that true deſert has mounted high, 
And wou'd rebell although it knows nat why; 

And ſuch a Crowd wer'tthou -—- a Maſs combin'd 3 
Of all adulc'rate mixtures we can find, 
That may infe& the Soul or taint rhe Mand : 

No wonder then, with fuch rank Weeds oripread,. 
Thy Body thou'd rebel againft its Head. 

That Honeſty that Jodg'd within thy wall, 

( For there were Thouſands that ne'cr bow'd to Bea! ) | 
Like ſome poor wounded. Deer was ftricght cafner'd;. 
Or-borethe brunrof afl-the Brucal Herd. 

And this the Faction wou'd be atagen, 

For the ſame cauſe tharthey promored then; 

Were they not baffled, curb'd and keps 1n.awe 

By Men that love the King, the Church, the Law: 
And ſuch the Beneh of Aldermen are now 5 
Compar'd with whom; how dim the Fatious ſhow ? 
Nor ſhou'd we here thoſe Ciuzens torger, 

Whoſe Ads are proof that Fauth's a Vertue yet; 
SINCE 


16 Presbytery Rough-drawn. 
Since by the Good (as'1n a Mirrour) ſtill 
We may, deſcry the Fayings of che Ill : 

But why do Ipreſume thoſe Faults to ſcan, 


Which ihe Action are ſo lively drawn ? 
Witneſs for proof th' imparallcl'd abuſe R 


(Beyond Exam ple, as beyond exculc ) 

.To their laſt Loyal Chicf-—--—— 

Which from no other Cauſe but this cou'd ſpring ; 
The Man was honeſt, and he loy'd his King, 

Help Hcav'n! what but confuſion can ſucceed, 


When to:be Loyal's a pernicious deed, 

Faith to the Crown, a Crime ?--—- but to proceed. 

Has he not ſtoop't beneath his Royal Stem, 

Lower thanever Rebels ſtoop't to him ? 

Has he not all his Subjects wants ſupply'd ? 

What did they ask him that he &cr deny'd ? 

Unleſs it were ( invincible conftramt! ) 

'What Nature, : Law and Conſcience cou'd not grant? 

Has he nottoo (though now the Scenes are chang'd) 
Like a poor. Pilgrim through the Nations rang'd? 

| : Diftrefs'd 


A SATTYR.” 
Diſtreſs'd, deſpis'd, nay almoſt left of all ; 
And by the Rage of-an ambitious Sax/, 
As many varipus turns of-mis'ry bore, 

As God's good Shepherd David did before? 44 
Yer now as ſoon as God is pleas'd again N 
To give us Peace, by giving Him to Reign ; 

Rather than they'll be honeſt or reform, 

Ev'n in the Sacred Port they'll force a- Storm : 

Bur all in vain--—-- for the Eternal W1ll, 

(The Guardian Pylar that directs him till ) 

Will now as-well-prote&t him from the Rags 

Of an unſatisfy'd, ſeditious Age, 

With the fame mighty Love as heretofore, | -*- + 
When War did rave, and all the Billows roar. - 
Afur'd of this, how dare Men diſapprove 

What Heav'n protects, and Heay'nly Angels love?- 
Who 1s a Subyect fit for Songs divine ; 9 
Alas, how far aboye the reach of mine! 30 


And. 


"15 4 


4s Prexiytery Rough-drawn. 


And then his Princely Brother ( whom their hate 
Brands with the Name of Traytor to the State; 
But falſly--—-- falſe as the Tongue-murth'ring Blade 
That firſt made Perjury to be a Trade. 
So falſe! ev'n they theirſclyes cou'd ner deny, 
But that their Hearts gave thear bold Tongues the lic : 
For why ſkou'd he confpirc agamſt that Throne, 
Which Legally may come 40 be tus own? ; 
No; that's a watk for him that's Born to none? . 
Has not that Prince mov'd un the felf-fame Sphere ? 
Wich Patience born all wrongs that Man can bear ? 
| Who, though your Envy does his Fame purſue, 
He ſtill has fought both far your Rights and You. 
In foreign Lands his:condudt he has ſhown; 
And-found no Valour brayer thanhisown. 
Conqueſt was {till his Prizc; and:as Sacecds 
Crown'd him at Land, 'twas on the Sea no tebs ; 
Where on the Deck (for his dear Countrics good, 
Whoſe Cauſe he fought) he has undaunted ſtood 

Amudift 
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Amidſt the wildeſt rage of Canons roar; 

Whoſe ſouni.has fvighted Cowards'on the Shore. 
Black Clouds ob Smoke haye dimm'd the Sun's brighe 
And mddoa-Nighrat thefall Noonof Day. (xays 


Ohc-wou'd have thought, who from afar had ſcen, 


They in the Boſome of the Clouds had been, 
And round chem Heads Light'ning and Thander flew ; 
And through che Air ten thouſand Terrours threw.- 
The Sun himſelf look'd pale; amaz'd to fee 
Deaths ſcatter'd throngh'che Air like Aroms flee; : 
And Niture was concern'das well ashe. 
Not ſo the Duke —+ who did through all appear: 
Fierce asa Storm, and:was himfelf a War. | 
O whoin ſuch a Cauſe wou'd danger ſhun, 
Bleſs'd with ſo brave. a Chief ts kad. 'em on? 
Who ſcorn'd to check his Rage, or leave the Fray, 
Till tad quite drove the ſhatter'd Fleet away ; ; 
Toowiſeto truſt to Fate another day. 
Thus he, fole Vitor, didour Fame regain; 
And rode untival'd o'er the conquer'd'main. 

D Enrich'd 


— 


"34 


20: + Predbytery Rokg 


Crit dre « 


b-aaravtou. 
Enrich'd by Princes ſo-Divine; ſoGodd,: 

(Brothers in Vertue, 'as they are by Bloud ) - 

Whar Frenzy 4s if|makes you think y'are Poor ? 

When Heav'n inthcm ſhowresdown(o vaſt OP 


'Twou'd be umpiety to with for more ; 
Whichas'tis :great,: we:ought to'think-u gaad, 
As drawn from th* Fountain of a Martyr's Bloud. 
Bur as when ſonae wild ray'nous Beaſt of: Prey - 
Has ſciz'd a Lamb which mhis'paſlage lay»: . + 
The Bloud's firſt ſuck'd, and finding that ſo-fweet, 
He crams his Maw with the delicious Meat ; 
Yet the ſame moment; - painted with the Gore; 
| Rouzes again, and roams the Woods for more. 
So you, fluſh'd with your former Royal. Bait, . ; 


Grow mad again,: and-fof' more Bloud do wat, 
In the ſubverſion of the Regal State. 


From whence £l{c, can our wild diviſions grow * 
Can ſuch a Prince be his own Countries. Foe? - 


Art 


4A. SAT C R.\ 
At the "ol time he does their Battails, foe 

And makes their happineſs his chief delight > _ 
True; but you yo perhaps.) others have done 
Well, and iy It rue? yer whea Fes ch 
We once compare with Z7ork's illuſtrious Name, ; 
It bluſhing fbrinks into itfet again; ... 7 
None ſure but ſuch as have abandon'd Senſ:, 

Will ſtoop to an Ulurper for a Princez,.. 5 dd 
And like the rough-caſt Heathen's, heretofore, .. a 
Rather than want a Patron-God t adore, 

Before ſome Stock or Stone. will Homage. _ , 
Or to ſome uncouch Creature, Kneel, and Pray. 
Dagon, to thoſe who-did before him fall, 

( As the All-high to,us) was all-in all; 

But God forbid we ſhou'd their ſteps purſue, 

Or for to ſerve the Falſe, Blaſpheme the True ; 
Whoſc Laws (though ſpurn'dat by Fanatick-ſpight) 
Inſtruct us to diſtinguiſh Wrong from Right. 


D 2 Right 
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Right, when we'do the trne-Succeſſion: owns 7 
Wrong when falſe Pretender mounts the Throne ; 
Right, to obcy thoſe rightfull Soy reign. Powr'rs, 
Who loſe their own repoſe to procure aurs; 

Bur Wrong, againſt ſuch Goodneſs to declame, 

Or with baſe Libels trive to wound his Fane. 

But they that took away his Father's Life, 

Defame the Royal Duke, ' ſparc not-lns Wife;- 

Such Undertakers tightly underſtood, ” 

Can mean their preſetit Soy reign lirtte ooo. 

---- Nor ſtopsthe F renzy hete -- -— when cv'ry Drone 
Inſpird by foggy Alc's a Stateſttiah Sfowhn;” ; 
And takes uponchim to difpoſc' the Ctown'; © * 
Driyels out fpitefull Treafon'o'cr his Pots,” © 
With as much Zeal and Gravity as Gebidass 1 

Go to your Eooiiis, Cobble your Shocs; and there 
We will allow Fare m your proper Sphere ; 

Thoſe Paths by Beaſts of Burthen may be-rrod;- 
But Icaye the Crown to the diſpoſe of God ; 


* Whoſe 
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* Whoſe Voice to fay you are; were Blaſpheray ," ' 
« For there all Partsdo with'the Whoke agree, 07 
« And with a Concord ſo Divinely ſweet, | 

« As neyer-can with Contradictions meet : 

* Shou'd the almighty Voice—---- 

* With the Profane dull Crowds run Parallel; 

© ”Twould turn cy'n Heavnit ſelf © a kind of Hell. 
*Twere better far to let the State alone; 

And mind your-ittle Common-wealths at home. 

Bur if *tis needfull it ſhou'd now be known, - - - © 
Who-muft or ought hercafter wear the Crown ; | 
We necd no other Guide than Reaſon's light : 

Who: ſhou'd it be; but whole it is by Right? : 

His Right alone ( which onely-is withſtood 

By ſuch a-ſullken and contentious Brood ) <-- ; 
Whofe ſure i is by all the Ties of Bloud. - 

Ye hate the King, yer ye alt Kings word be ; 

Why do yc ſtrive to Rule elfe more than he ? 

And whule ye are contending who ſhou'd wear 

The Regal Crown, the Regal Sceptre bear ; 
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By. fraud and Treach'ry ( marks by which y arc 
Well as your Tub-men by their canting Tone) ; 
Wou'd from his Brows, tranſplant it to your own : 
But finding that y are baf'd in your Wall, 


Run drudging on, and will be Rebels ſtill, 


Of Bellowing after Rights and Liberty, 
When 'tis. impoſſible to be more free? 
Of all the Nations that encloſe you round, 


Yes Rebels? what elſe can the meaning be, 


Point me out one with half your Freedoms Crown'd ; 
Freedoms too great, too much 1n't to-expreſs ; 

Nor is cach Man's particularly leſs. 

The Wild has liberty the World to roam, 

To France, to Spain, Smyrna, Japan or Rome 
But ne'er will find a better place than Home ; 
Where Nature in her bloom for cyer waats, 

And ev'ry morning freſh delight creates. 


And this may plough the Land, and that che Scas;?r 
' TheCrowds too, may almoſt doe what they pleafe:/ 


Oh that they might not; 'tis th*unhappy Cauſe 
From whence our Diſcord ſtill more Difcord draws: 
For when the Conſcience its own way may go, 
How boundleſs,” wild a Monſter will it grow / 
Pulpits are dwindled into Tubs; and Kings, 
Eſteem'd unneceſlary uſcleſs things:. - 

All wholcſom Dottrine's Banuſh'd with-the Crecdy; 
And Blockhcads Preach, who never learnt-to Reade. 
Kings to their Subjects muſt Obedience pay : 

Nor 1s it ſtrarthe the Flock: ſhou'd -go aſtray, 

When they-rheirſelves are in-the wrong that guide; 
'Tis beſt then when ſuch Liberty's deny'd. 

Does not your Land with Milk and Hony flow? 
Canaan cou'd not ſuch Crops of Plenty ſhow, 

Or Jordan's lov'd, and unpolluted Streams, - 
Produce more Wonders than our.truitfall-Zhaes.. 1 


Do 
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Th'Old and Studions may-enjoy their caſe; + -- ! 


_— 


th. the. 


26 Predlyicr Ringbdr then, 


Do not all things that feaſt the Eye and Ear, 
The Taſt and Smell for ever flouriſh here 
With an unbounded, uncxhauſted Spring ? 


And ro Crown all —---- 
Are we not Crown'd with-an. duet King ? 
Having all this, ' what wou'd ye more. pollcſs? 
Having fo much, why wou'd ye makeit lefs ? | 
Why ſhou'd thar pleaſant tune of Concord ceaſe ? 
Can Cecr Rebellion be the way to Peace ? 
Why-do ye your pernicious Doctrine ſow ? 

And through the Land fediious Libells firow ; 
Spurn at the Vertuous, vilifie the Juſt, 

(As if their Loyalty debauch'd their Truſt) 

Ral at the Law, nay railat one another, 

And, which i is yet more baſe than all the. other, ; 
Stab the King's Reputation in his Brother ? 

O tell me, to what end can this be done ? 

Unleſs you d hke your Predeceſlors run 
And damn our Eighry two, to Forty one; 


For 
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b they (like. vaw}> mowhid:-afrer: Liberty, 


nd they Hiker you): to9;/dahew thatithgy wers frees 
ut found too ſdbn (Axptiience dearly. bought) 77 
Their ſccking;fosr; deſtnay d:ube thing: they _ 
Yet, thoughrtheg*jioddO burke by ie before: 1 
When-thes awakiuiftand:Rapne xab'd —_ 
; oppoſition to.allifacred bays!) |. 
nce-moreyay woutbrevire tha Gead-0t-Gauſe'! 
Once mare 0erthrow zhe.Qhurehiithe-ate,and King, 
And from blefs\4Q@trder make: Gentuhon fpring;' 
That wald Gonfubon:which of lateidid-ravie, 
And fent ſo many Thaufands £9.the Grays: 
But you-may ſparc the. T@jb-rr *þc Veils pluck'roff, 
And cy ry Saul that bas but;Senſetnough | 
To.chaoſe the Right fram Wrong : may plainly fee 
What you: knve:been; and want you lloycr he: 


And. as you-are;:I fear you'll ſuch remain, 
( Andiſhawi& Louaſb ye honeſt 'twere an; vain ) 
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For they that ſpurn at.Mercy,.cheriſh Wl, 7 


And own. no Pow'r-above their Lawleſs; /Will 
Will:certainly continue IH: Men ftdl;;. 

Toorank. for Earth, and oncly-fic to:goe: 
To murmur-in thar gratid Gaballbdow ;' } . - 
Yad beſt be cautious then,” and have a care; - . - 
Ingraticude will find no favour there, ' 1 | 1 ; 
Alchough'thas miſg'd the ſtroke of Juſtice: here: 
----As. yet I meat has. nuſs'd of -— for I've ſeen: 
A Morning,.though it were at-firlt ſerene::: -:! | 

As thought can form, has-in atrice beendogg'd | © 
With glooihy Clouds, and almoſt choak'd with Fog: 
The Sun himſel{,-as if. opprcf#'d wich Night, .. ; 


Has ſhrunk his'Glories: in; &'re while ſo bright,” | 


And had not pow'r to bleſs the World with Light. 
Thus ſuller figns approaching: ſtorms/fore.rold ;; . 
And lo! loud Thunder through the Air has rowld: 
Mountains-which one wou'd think ſtood firm as Fate, 
Have reel'd as if they bent. beneath the wenght. s 


When 


When. of a fuddetuhe albſeetigiSung.”.;- 
Angry as 'twerd-wuh what the\Srorm. had dons, . 
Through the thick Shades his pomtcd: Beams Tas 
And in a Moment chas'd 'em. all away, 

And with freſh Glorics drels'& the new-born Day, - 
So in the wild diſorders of the State, 

When mighty Charles {hall yield 6@ mighticr Fats; - 
(Which may it firſt be ling, ter Mgnarchs Breach :/ 
Is frail like ours ; like outs muſt taſte of Death: ) 
What cou't we! wilb- ſhe d-zhat-bladk\hopr arrive, 
More than ſome: okicious Hero td ſurviye 2 © 

Prepar d by Heav/h, by Nature, and by, Right, 

For all the Fun&tons of che Royal Seats. -;;; '; |. 

' © And fitted thus, why not the Heir, ht , 
To fill that ſacred Place before'another 2+ .;-; | 11.1} 
W ou'd all the roarmg Windsof Fachon ill: 

For he who:has ſo-many Wonders wroughts;..: ,; 
Crown'd with ſucceſsin all the Fields he fought, 


4 
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Whom. 


acanau IiksRmelfrifeyi'? 110110) all 
| Slaunder, and <MthdiSrweothad ranch as lite ; #1 bnA 
He fibril be fr(melaearnBalitidbent; w = 
Propettion'd to thi-greidinifofthistiMlnidy -.': 1; © 
Foriotling fs werodir ichroonn) vaclgice r & i 
WhikevinlawdModirdfhiodfodbbeowr! Sic" 
In fucv#Khile; brighes theSaonibe dmadey 1 !ic,f) 7 
Add $5996 Genie rthiob ghibdbiutiow Sie :il y/ 
Diſſolye 6# drive he EaftiourBlugraziy; il; 110} | 
Unrip Gabells, where Tredops. brooding lay, $ 
; And ſhow 'env i to'thil okadÞBywobday zi: ''s 1.4 
| Andwith'@ Juiſtice ſpleadidand Gablime | 1H [17 
- Wou'd punifh Track pyaiquabrothe'Gaimc. || Hi GL 
' Then wou'dehvTiandufernatredaght Pehceen; 
WhichwildSedican-wou'd nor darc t:annoy; 3 
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THE END. 


